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over from St. James's Palace, a slipper on one
foot, a shoe on the other, the danger had passed,
and in the afternoon it was possible to inform the
anxious, waiting crowds, the Lord Mayor, Alder-
men, Lieutenants of the City, and many other
callers, that a slight improvement had occurred.
Throughout the next two days, the twelve physic-
ians of the household conferred desperately,
prescribing strange and impossible medicines ;
but as the convulsions returned and grew more
violent, and the King lay huddled and exhausted,
yet never complaining except " with great
decency," those who watched knew that even the
celebrated Bezoar Stone and Ralegh's precious
remedy would avail nothing, and that he had
passed beyond all human aid.

Meanwhile, Barillon - the French Ambassador
- being told by the Duke of York that the King
was in ec very grave danger,55 and seeing his long-
awaited opportunity, sought divine assistance in
the form of a Catholic priest. On Thursday
evening, Charles, who had resolutely refused to
take the Sacrament of the Church of England,
was asked if he would receive him, and replied
quietly : " Yes, with all my heart." Between
seven and eight o'clock, therefore, a certain
Father Huddleston who, more than thirty years
before-on the 7th of September, 1651-had